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“BEEP, BEEP,” it was 7:00 AM, the perfect time for a 
detective to wake up. Especially when that detective has 
a case that needs to be solved in exactly twenty-four 
hours! Guess what, the city’s treasure was stolen, and 
right before the grand opening of the city museum! 
Anyways, it had to be figured out by tomorrow or I'd be 
fired. | started the way | always did, at the crime scene. 
When | arrived, there were three people, Tank, Hank, and 
Frank. They were the Cringlericket brothers, their favorite 
fun was havoc. 


“We saw them!” Tank said, 

“They had black cloaks and banana bandanas!” Hank 
said. 

“| wasn’t there,” Frank said. 

“Did you hear them?” | asked. 

“Yes,” Tank answered, “they sounded mean, with deep 
voices.” 

“Did you see any of them?” | asked. 


“Yup, well mostly, one had green eyes, blue hair, and light 
skin.” Tank replied. 

As | was leaving, | noticed a strip of leather on the ground, 
“Is this any of yours?” | asked. 

“Nope!” they replied. 


| pulled out my portable finger print analysis kit and 
scanned it; the prints belonged to none other than.... 
Slime E. Slugsworth. | quickly hopped in the car and drove 
to his house, just as | expected, | found a torn-up leather 
wallet in the trash. | knocked on the door and it was 
opened, we sat down and drank chocolate milk. 


“Do you know anything about the thievery?” 


“You mean the city’s treasure?” 
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“Well, | don’t know who it was, but he dropped a 
Hershey’s candy bar wrapper, you can have it if you 
want.” 


“Thanks, here’s my card. Call me if you find anything 
else.” 


| left but when | got to the car, there was a diamond 
statue of Abraham Lincoln! “What?” | thought, “wait, if 
there’s a diamond statue there.... Could someone be 
trying to frame me!?” | checked the seats and just as | 
thought, | found fifty golden eagles. 


“The city’s treasure! Wait, did someone try to frame me? 
What have | done to anyone? Oh yeah! Lily!” | exclaimed, 


“Il put her in Jail after she stole the president’s million 
dollar bill!” 


| got in the car and drove to her house; luckily it was only 
three miles away, so it was easy to get there. But when | 
arrived, the house had been sold to another person! Then, 
| got together a group of friends to help me find her, one 
was Tank, and the other was Ben, together, Ben and | 
solved “The Case of the jewelry room.” 


“Where should we start?” Tank asked. 
“How about Tallahassee Florida?” Ben suggested. 
“Let’s vote.” | said. 


We ended up starting in Tallahassee Florida and then 
working our way around until we found a HUGE sign 
saying “Lily lives here>!” 


We went there and knocked nothing. We rang the 
doorbell, still 


Nothing. 

“On the count of three, we kick! One, two, three!" 
We kicked as hard as we could, and it burst open! 
"Hello." Lily said. 

"Put your hands up!" | yelled. 

"Boys, boys, | have an offer you can't refuse. You 
don’t arrest me, and | tell you where the others 
Are so you can arrest the other two." 


"Two? Okay, we agree. Tell us who and where 
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They are and nobody gets hurt." 

"Okay, there's frank and slime. You know where 
They are. Now goodbye!" 

"Not so fast! You committed the crime, so you 
Have to pay the $10,000 fine!" 

ple (Ul nay 

"No buts about it! | said you weren't going to jail, 


| said nothing about the fine!" 


